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when my dividends were due, they failed to appear.
I waited a week, then telephoned, but could get no
answer, so I took a 13 bus (13 for luck !) and rushed
down to the Strand. On reaching the " Temple "
(as he used to call his offices), I found it deserted;
doors shut, commissionaires gone; the company of
saints had disappeared ! With horror I rushed off
to my lawyer, but, alas! nothing could be done.
They tried to discover Mr. A's whereabouts, but it
was impossible to trace him. We found out that the
photos he had shown us were of real existing factories,
but not his! He had made several victims; the
only one who never knew her misfortune and had
died in the meantime undeceived, was the friend at
whose house I had met him.
I felt my financial loss all the more as I had my
child to bring up and look after. He was at this time
about four years old, a bright, attractive little fellow
with fair hair and grey-blue eyes, and resembling
very much my mother.
He was at the age when children begin asking the
continual " Why ? " that is generally so difficult to
answer.
One day whilst sitting in the drawing-room with
the cat, dog, and baby, I noticed him looking very
intently at the animals in question. He scrambled
on to my knee, and with a very grave expression he
said: " Mummy! Pussy four legs, doggie four
legs, Baby only two. Why ? " I tried to explain
to him that animals and human beings are different,
we being superior; but I could quite see that he
thought he had been done out of two legs!
It was a great consolation in my loneliness, to give
my little boy his first religious teachings, and I tried